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In  her  cell,  so  poor  and    small, Beads  in 
Oh  how  migh-  ty  is   her  prayer,  For  the 
Bride  of  Christ,  so  still  so  true,  Full  of 


hand  her  God  a-   dor-  ing 
poor  and  for  the  err-  ingj 
joy   I  sing  your  prais-  es, 


Did   you   of-  fer  for  my  soul,  Fray'r  with  bit-  ter  hard- ship  vy-   ing, 
Moth-er  mine,  my  thanks  are  due,  Just   a  bios-  som  frail  and  ten-  der, 
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3«     In  your 
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5,  With  a 


Moth-er 
too,  she* 
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might  at-  tain  the 


of   us   all,  Blessings  for  the  world  im- 
s  kneel- ing  there ,With  her  Lordfor  us    con- 
cell  did  you   See  me   aye,  in   mys-tic 
goal  In  your 


Or-der,  lrv-ing, 


song  both  sweet  and  true,  Praise  to  God  and  you  I 
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1«  With       hearts  all         re- 

2»  Let's  praise  with-       out 

3»  In         pov-     er ty 

4,  Oh,       teach  us             to 

5»  So         glad-  ly           we'll 

6.  In             bat-tie         fight 
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joic-ing,  Our  glad-  ness 
end- ing,  Our  voi-  ces 
found-ed,   In  hard-ship 
cher- ish, That  nev-  er 
fol-  low   In  joy  and 
with  us,  In   dan-ger 
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glad  blending  The 
well  grounded  The 

may   perish  through 
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Glory   to 
triumphed  at 
work  of  your 
God's  loving 


triumph    we'll  meet  you 
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Hand* 
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With  Hearts  All  Rejoicing  (cont*d) 


1  ■     •      y      ■*  -  ;  5       '      .>'  E 


ni    J    i 


2:^ 


3E 


53 


V 


i  t 

Mother 


-,©- 


and 


T 
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GOD  WILL  KEEP  THEE 
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God  will 
God  will 
God  will 
God  will 


keep  thee;  God 

keep  and  God 

keep  us;  God 

keep  us;  God 


will 
will 
will 
will 
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As 


cherish,  As  He  has  done  all  thy  days, 
cherish.  His  Francis-can   children  all. 
cherish,  though  the  world  should  pass  away, 
cherish,  As  a  fath-er   loves  His  child. 
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nev  -  er   let 
live  for   Him 
might  in-  deed 
need  we  cease 
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per  -  ish,  Far   too   l'ov  -  ing 
la  -  bor,  Nefer  in    vain  on 
shak-  en,'  God!s  strong  love  with 
trust-ing,  Changeless   is  God!s 


are  'His 
Him  we'll 
us  will 
love  so 
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call, 
stay, 
mild. 
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PATCHES 
(Twinkle, Twinkle) 

Sisters  dear,  please  listen  well, 
To  this  true,  true  story. 
Would  you  know  what  'tis  about? 
Well »  the  song  will  let  it  out, 
1 Tis  a  simple  tale  no  doubt, 
But  it's  full  of  glory. 

1 Tis  of  Mother  Magdalen 

With  the  rest  it  matches : 

When  she  left  for  Heaven's  bright  morn 

There  they  found,  and  wept  forlorn, 

In  the  garment  she  had  worn, 

Six  and  fifty  patches. 

If  a  patch  should  come  our  way, 

We  will  not  start  wailing. 

It  will  make  us  feel  that  we 

Like  our  Mother  poor,  may  be, 

When  she  looks,  she'll  smile  and  see 

Patches  in  our  veiling. 

Noxv  in  Heaven's  mansions  blest 

In  her  shining  habit, 

When  her  daughter's  hearts  are  torn. 

And  of  courage  they  are  shorn 

She  will  whisper  from  the  Dawn, 

"Deus  Providebit. " 


MOTHER  MAGDALEN,  HOLY  FOUNDRESS 
(Blessed  Francis) 

Mother  Magdalen,  holy  Foundress, 
We,  thy  children,  sing  thy  praise, 
As  we  gather  on  thy  feastday, 
Pouring  forth  our  simple  lays. 

Chorus : 

Bless  thy  daughters,  Mother  Magdalen 
Bless  them  all  from  far  and  near; 
//Let  us  all  be  true  Franciscans, 
True  to  thee  and  Francis  dear.// 

When  the  cross  x^eighs  down  upon  us 
Let  thy  motto  be  our  guide; 
We  will  place  our  trust  in  Him — 
"God  is  good,  He  willprovide. " 

Chorus : 


May  we  follow  in  thy  footsteps. 
True  and  steadfast  to  the  end; 
Then  God  grant  that  we  together 
Blest  eternity  will  spend. 


QUEEN  OF  OUR  FRANCISCAN  FAMILY 
(Queen  of  the  Holy  Rosary) 


0  Queen  of  our  Franciscan  Family, 
Seraphic  Queen,  we  pray, 
0  bless  and  increase  our  fidelity 
To  you,  our  Queen,  today. 

VJhile  from  our  saintly  brethren 

True  love  of  you  we  learn 

0  may  we  daily  love  you  more 

To  you  in  trial  turn! 

0  Queen  of  our  Franciscan  family, 
Seraphic  Queen,  vre  pray, 
Do  teach  us  to  love  you  seraphic ally 
As  angels,  day  by  day. 

Through  trust  and  holy  poverty 

With  Fr anc i s  we '11  as  c end 

On  heights  to  love  thee  and  thy  Son 

Forever  without  end! 
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0  ST.  FRANCIS 


0  St.  Francis,  so  poor  and  lowly, 
0  St.  Francis,  for  us  pray 
0  St.  Francis,  thou  Seraph  holy, 
Bless  thy  children  on  this  day. 
Strengthen  us  now  with  thy  glance 

sweet  and  tender . 
All  that  is  fleeting,  for  Christ 

to  surrender; 
0  St.  Francis,  for  us  pray, 
Bless  thy  children  on  this  day. 


0  St.  Francis,  so  mortified  ever, 
0  St.  Francis,  for  us  pray. 
May  the  love  of  comfort  never 
Lead  our  souls  from  Christ  away.. 
Help  us  to  die  to  ourselves  and 

vain  pleasure 
Making  the  Crucified  Lord  our 

sole  Treasure: 
0  St.  Francis,  for  us  pray, 
Give  thy  children  strength  today. 
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Tota  pulchra  es,   0  Ma-  ri  -  a,  to-ta  pulchra  es.  Et  macu-la  non  est  in  te. 
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4fe 


jigJ>i  jjm 


\    J    J-4-4-£g 


J    J     1   J 


0  '■ 


~w TT ^  s^" p 

Tu  progrede-ris  ut  au-ro-ra  valde  ru-ti-lans,  Affers  gaudia  sa-lu-tis, 


J 


^ 


S 


i   1 1  i  i 


* 


§ 


fcd==t=^=J 


f£ 


S 


g  ■"  g   g 


c  c 


i 


*J 


3±rV 


-«_i 


Per  te  ortus  est  Christus  De-us,  sol  justi-ti-ae.  0  fulgida  porta  lucis. 

(repeat  from  "Veni." 
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MARY,  STAR  OF  TIE  SEA 
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1  O  pur-est  of   mor  -  tals,   0  Moth  -  er  and  Maid, 

2  When  tempests  and  storm  clouds  shall  darken  our  way, 

3  On  de-  vi-ous   paths  shed  thy  ra-    di~  ant  light, 


With-in  thy   strong 
When  threaten-  ing 
A    beacon    of 
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1  arms  Christ  our  Saviour  was  laid,  At  -  tend  to  our  cry  that  a-ris-es   to 

2  dan  -  gers    o'er  shadow   our  way,  '  Be  strong  for  us  Mother  our  hope  lies  in 

3  hope  through  the  lengthen-ing  night,  And  bring  us  in   safety  to  Je-sus  and 
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thee,  And  guide  our  frail  bark,  '0  thou  Star  of  the  Sea, 
thee.  Oh,  calm  the  wild  billows,  thou  Star  of  the  Sea. 
thee.  To  praise  thee  in    heaven,    thou  Star  of  the  Sea. 
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Sea, 

0  Star 

of  the  Sea, 
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Sea, 

0  Star 

of  the  Sea, 

3 

Sea, 

0  Star 

of  the  Sea, 

0  guide  our  frail  bark,  0  thou  Star  of  the  Sea, 
Oh  calm  the  wild  billows,  thou  Star  of  the  Seas 
To  praise  thee  in   heaven,    thou  Star  of  the  Sea. 
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St.  Francis  Went  Out  For  A  Stroll 
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One  bright  sun 
Then  Fran  -  cis 
Then  off    to 
And  as     dear 
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in  the  shade:  Oh   let   us, 
had  gone  by:   Oh   child  of 


the   hearts 
when  vir  - 
those  na  - 
I    pray 
Saint  Fran  - 


tkat 

tue 

tures 

you, 

cis, 


£ 


7> 


like 
and 

I 
birds 
glad- 

1/ 

of 

ness 

the 
u  - 

-•- 

1. 

air 

nite 

are 
to 

that 

be 

serve 

ev  - 

aye 
Je  - 

er 

full 

sus 

are 
of 

with 

gay 

cheer; 

mirth 

e'en 

We're 
like 

1 

2 
3 
U 


— c r~ 

1  light  and 

2  fill  the 

3  though  the 
h  Fran-  cis* 
5  stars  a  - 


t 


■L 


Y~LT 


^3 


S'   3     j       j- 


I& 


r 


air 
nite 


r 


c      c    r 

free  from  care, 
world  with  light, 
cross  does  weigh, 
sis  -  ters  dear, 
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Lord,  make  me  an  In  -  stru  -  ment-  of  Thy  peace. 
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Where     there     is     doubt     Thou  givest    Faith,     Hope     -       -       and     Love. 
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THE  FRANCISCAN  SPIRIT 
(0  How  Lovely  Is  the  Evening) 

Oh,  how  joyful  are  Franciscans 

We  Francis cans  9 

When  we  join  in  celebration?  jubilation: 

Joy,  joy,  joy,  joy,  joy. 

Oh,  how  grateful  are  Franciscans, 

We  Franciscans, 

When  we  think  of  heaven's  blessings, 

God's    caressings: 

Joy,  thanks,  joy,  thanks,  joy. 

Oh,  how  loving  are  Franciscans, 

We  Franciscans, 

Toward  our  God  and  one  another. 

Every  other: 

Joy,  thanks,  love,  joy,  thanks. 

Oh,  how  zealous  are  Franciscans, 

We  Franciscans, 

When  we  strive  for  souls  to  van, 

Souls  for  Him. 

Joy,  thanks,  love,  zeal,  joy. 


ST.  FRANCIS  FORMED  AN  ARMY 
(Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic) 

St.  Francis  formed  an  army  which  would 
fight  for  Christ  the  Lord; 

Yet  the  weapon  which  he  gave  his  men 
itfas  mightier  than  the  sword. 

For  Francis  was  convinced  that  love  alone 
would  conquer  all. 

For  love  he  lived  and  died. 

Chorus : 

"Love,  oh,  love,  my  faithful  children, 
Love,  oh  love,  my  fervent  brethren, 
Love,  oh  love  my  dearest  children 
For  love  will  conquer  all." 

St.  Francis  leads  an  army  fighting  now 

for  Christ  the  King, 
Yes,  and  we  his  faithful  followers,  this 

urgent  message  sing. 
There  is  no  greater  force  in  all  creation 

than  we  bring, 
For  love  will  conquer  all. 

Cho  rus : 
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SAINT  FRANCIS'  SONG  OF  THE  SUN 
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V  Al  -  might  -  7 

3  And  most    of 

5>  And  praised  be 

7  Be   praised  0 


Most  H£gh,  Most   Bountiful 
all  our    noble  Sister 
Thou"  0  Lord  by   Moon  and 
Lord,  for  Sister  Water  so  chaste 

ee=£e 


and 


Lord, 
Sun., 
Stars 
useful 
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1  Thine  be  all  praise  and  glory       ev  -  er  -   last 

3  Who  bringeth  us  the  day  and  sheddeth  light  on      all  . 

£  Whom  in' Heaven  Thou  hast  placed  so  clear  and     bril  - 

7  And  too,  for  Brother  Fire,  so  strong  1  and     might  - 
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ing. 

•  • 
liant, 
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2  And  be  Thou  praised,  my  f Lord 

U  How  beautiful  is  she  and  ra- 

6  And  praise  to  Thee,  my  Lord,  for  Brother     wind 
8      Praise  ye  the  Lord  and  give  great        thanks 

T^="^  -  3 


aijtd     I     Godf    0 
diant  and  bright 
and  evf-ry 

to  Him  ,    .    . 


by 
of 
breeze 
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2  All  Thy  won  -  der  -  ful  ""and  vast 

It  Thee,  0  Lord,  is  .   she  an   i- 

6  For  clouds  of    ev*-  ry  shape 

8  Serve  Him  all    in    low-li-  ness 


ere  -  a  -  tion. 
mage  fair.  e  . 
and  form.  .  , 
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ness  of    heart. 
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CANTICLE  OF  THE  SUN 
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1  Most  High 

2  Praise  be 

3  Praise  be 
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*      c 
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Omnipotent  good 


Lord,  Thine  are  praise,  glory  and  all  benedictio: 


to  Thee,  My  Lord 

with  all  Thy  creatures,  Chiefest  of  all  Sir  Brother  Su 


to  Thee,  My  Lord 

for  Sister  Moon  and  the  Stars,  In  heaven  hast  Thou  formed 

them     bright  precious 

and  f  ai: 


h    Praise  be 


to  Thee,  My  Lord 
for  Sister 


Water,    She  most  useful  is 


precious 

and  pur< 


5  Praise  be 


to  Thee,  My  Lord 

for  our  Sister,  Mother  Earth, 


The  which  sustains  and  keeps  us. 
She  brings  forth  diverse  fruits, 

and  many  hued     flowers  and 

grass. 
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1  To  Thee  Alone 

Most    High     do     they      belong, 

2  Who  is  our  day- 

through  whom  Thou  givest  light, 


3  Praise  be  to  Thee 

my   Lord  for   Brother  wind, 


U  Praise  be  to  Thee 

my   Lord  for   Brother  fire, 


© 


And  no  man  is  there, 

Beautiful  is  He,  radiant; 
with  great  splendor  of 
Thee  Most  High,  he  is 


wor-thy  Thee  to  name 


true  re— veal  -  er, 


And  for  the  air  and  for 

the-cloud;  for  clear  sky 

and  all  weather,  by  which 

Thou  givest  nourishment  to  all  Thy  creatures 


By  whom  Thou  lightest  up 
the  night 5  and  fair  is  he 
and  merry 


migh-ty  and  stroll 


5>  0  creatures  all  Praise, 

Praise  and  bless  my  Lord, 


And  grateful  be  and  serve 

serve  Him  with   deep  humility. 
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CANTICLE  OF  THE  SUN  (continued) 
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6  Praise  be  to  Thee  my  Lord  for  those  who  pardon  grant  for  love  of   Thee; 
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and  weakness  bear    and  buffetings.       Bles-sed  are     they  who  in  peace     a    -    bide 
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for    by  Thee  Most  High  they   shall   be   crowned, 
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Traditional  Benedictine  Melody 
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Fi  -  li  -  um   pro 
Pray  thy  Son    0 


Ul  -  ti  -  ma  in  mor  -  tis  ho  -  ra 
IflJhen   death1 s    last  hour  steals  o'er  us 


no  -  bis    o  -  ras 
Mother    for  us : 


ibfc 
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J. 
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Bo 

-  nam 

mor  -  tern 

im  *• 

pe   - 

tra, 

Vir 

-  go, 

Ma  -  ter,  Do  «  mi  -  na„ 

A 

good 

death  for 

us 

re  - 

quest, 

Vir 

-  gin, 

Mo  -  ther,  La  -  dy  blest 

...'ft-... 
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LITTLE  CREATURES 
(Twinkle 5  Twinkle) 

Little  creatures,  tell  me,  do. 
Answer  what  I  ask  of  you. 
Why  did  Francis  love  you  well. 
Preach  and  sing,  your  fears  dispel? 
Little  creatures  tell  me,  do, 
Answer  what  I  ask  of  you. 

Robins,  sparrows,  did  you  hear 
For  your  comfort  sermons  dear? 
...Sweetly  silence  your  own  hymn 
There  to  find  a  friend  in  him. 
Robins,  sparrows,  did  you  hear 
For  your  comfort  sermons  dear? 

Sprightly  bunnies,  romp  and  play. 
You're  remembered  to  this  day. 
Francis  played  on  twigs  for  you. 
Perfect  audience  you  proved. 
Sprightly  bunnies,  romp  and  play, 
You're  remembered  to  this  day. 


17. 


Creatures  wild,  estranged  from  men, 
Francis  called  you  home  again. 
Wolves  ferocious;  asses  spurned — 
Thanks  to  him  respect  you've  earned. 
Creatures  wild,  estranged  from  men, 
Francis  called  you  home  again. 

Francis  is  my  father,  too! 
All  that  he  did,  I  must  do  I 
Through  all  creatures,  God  he  saw, 
Filled  was  he  with  love  and  awe. 
Francis  is  my  father,  too, 
All  that  he  did,  I  must  do  J 
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Be 


Evening     Song 


1  Lo 

2  See,  - 

3  Moth  - 


as  evening  draweth  near, 
He  shed  upon  our  way, 
ers  dear,  we  thank  you  too, 


We  Franciscans   gathered    here. 
Joy  and  peace  the  livelong    day, 
For  your  love  and  care  so     true, 


J-e- 
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1  For  the  gifts  of  God  rejoice, 

2  So  we   know   and  feel  again 

3  And  we   pray   that  God  may  showfr  blessings 


Pf^f 


on 


you 


hour 


by 


Praise 

Him 

loud  with 

heart 

and 

voice. 

that 

to 

serve  Him 

is 

to 

reign. 

hour. 
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1  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,   (2)  A  -  -  men,   A  - 


-  -  men. 
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NAMEDAY  SONG 
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To  -day   is   a   feastday,  Re-joice,  Rejoice.'   '  Tis  Sister  's  you   see. 


51 


The  wish-es  are  many,  the  greet-ings  sincere;  Let's  sing  with  joy  and  with  glee. 
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0   here's  to  you, our   Sister  dear,  May  health  and  joy  be   yours. 
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May  God  bless  all  your  years  and  days  with  peace  that  will  en-  dure, 
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Here  and  in  Heaven  for  ever  more,  evermore,  Here  and  in  Heaven  for  ev  -   er 
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3 
mora.-^Joy   .to     yo\j[  ,      ^     rtoy£u:    Here  and  in     Hea-ven  for       ev-         -er 
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more 


Here  and  in   Heaven   for    ev  —   er    more. 


ROUND  EGO  SUM  PAUPER 


II 


III 


o 


^mm 


3 


E  -       go         sum    pau  -       per  Hi-  hil         ha-  be         oj  Om-ni     a       da-     bo  I 

J . AVE  MAR  lit 


X 


4 


-& 


-«L- 


II 


■©•- 


-■&- 


f=f 


±z 


r_j 


ii   -    -    -  '- 


ve "Ma-      ri  -  -  a  J        & ve 


— '  III 

ri  -  a  I        A  -  ve     Ma  -  ri  -         a  J 


21. 


AS  DOT  THE  ROAD  OF  LIFE  "WE  GO 
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1  As  down  the  road  of  life  we  go  To  seek  our  Prom~ised  Land;  We1 11  often  find  our 

2  If  ev  -  er  we  grow  tired  and  worn  and  skies  above  seem  grey,  If   all  the  burdens 

L 
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I    1    1 
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1  pro-gress  slow  and  need  a  help  «  ing  Hand'.  So  day  by  day  and  mile  on  mile;  How- 

2  we  have  borne  grow  harder  ev-    ry  day.   Perhaps  some  old  familiar   strain,  That 
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1  ev-er  rough  and  long;  Let!s  greet  each  other  with  a  smile  And  sing  some  cheering 

2  we've  forgotten   long,  Will  bring  the  sunshine  back  again   So   cheer  up  with  a 
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1  song.  Sing  along  I  Oh,  sing  along!  At  work  or  while  at  play;  If  skies  be  grey  and 
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dull  the  day,  Just  sing  along  the  way J 
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Sing  along,  Oh,  sing  along I 


And 
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make  the  sad  heart  gay,   You1 11  al-ways  find  the  sunshine,  if  you  sing  along  the 


(optional  ending).   |~-m 
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way! 


sing  a-long  the  way! 
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Ju-bi-la~te  De-o,  ju-bi~la-te  De  -  o,  ju-bi-la-te  De  «  - 
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Do  -  mi  -  mis  i  -  pse  est  De  -  us,  qui  ->  a  Do  ~  mi  ■»  nus,  i  -  pse  est  De 
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SPRINGTIME  IN  TH  .  ROCKIES. 
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J    When  lt!s  springtime  in  the  Rockies   I  am  coming  back  to 


^       In  the  shadow     /  of  pthe  Rockies  ^ith  their  ever  changin 
you    Lilt-tie  sweetheart  of  the  moun-  tains  With  vour  bonnv 


hue  Where  their  snow  capped  dazzling  whiteness  Pierces  heaven*  s 
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eyes  of  blue.  0n6e  again  I'll  say  I  love  you  "hile  the  birds 


skies  of  blue-   In  the  shelter  of  these  Rockies  Stalwart  guarddKn 
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sing  all  the  $gy  ,  v»h 


efn  it* 
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s  sDrintime  in  the  Rockies   In  the 


of  the  West  All  enhanced  by  nature's  beauty   Stands  our 
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\       Rocki'es  far  awdy 
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HAIL  SWEET  I  OTHER 
(  Mildest  Queen) 


Hail  sweet  Mother,  Holy  Foundress 
Dearest  Mother  Magdalene, 
Thou  above  in  starry  heaven 
Reigns  in  endless  joys  serene, 

Chorus : 

Mother  Ivagdalene  pray  for  us, 
That  we  ever  true  may  be 
To  the  Dromises  that  bind  us 
Close  to  Jesus  -nd  to  thee 
0  pray  for  us,  0  nray  for  us 
//bother  ivagdalene  pray  for  ?? 

When  God  chose  thee  for  thy  mission 
Others  cast  all  hopes  aside 
Thou  didst  answer  meek  and  lowly 
"Trust  in  God-  Re  will  provide." 
Chorus : 
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1*  Blue  are  the  Denver  skies,  today 
As  we  Franciscans  "' s?ng  r*a-  simple  ISjr"-/ 
Greeting  our  foundress  now  in  song 
Joyous  and  happy  the  whole  day  long 


Chorus: 

Dear  Mother  Mag&'len  bless  us  all 

As  on  this  day,  your  story  we 

recall 
St.  Francis*  spirit  to  each  one  * 

give 
As  dedicated  lives  we  live 


DEAR  MOTHER  MODALBNR  27 

(Know  ye  the  Image) 

2#  With  trust  our  novices 

imbue 
And  bless  our  posties  old 

and  new 
Smile  down  upon  your  dear 

"professed" 
Oh,  bless  us  all  at  Marycrest 


3«  Help  us  to  meet  our  trials 

each  day 
In  true  Franciscan  trusting 

way 
And  learn  from  you  in  ev'ry 

test 
Our "God  and  All"  He  knows 
what's  best. 
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0  Praise  the  Lord  -  Mode  VI 
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1  0  praise  the  Lord,  all 

2  Abundant  has  His  mer  - 

3  Glory  be  to  the  Father 
U         As  it  was  in  the  be- 


you  gen  -   -  tiles, 
cy   been  toward  us 
and  to   the    Son, 


ginning,  is  new,  and  ev-  er   shall    -  be, 


let  all  the  nations 
the  Lord  remains  true 
and  to  the 

world 
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1  of  the  world  do  Him 

2  to  His       word  for 

3  Ho  -  ly 
k                               with  out 


ho  -  nor. 

ev  -  er . 

Spi  -  rit. 

end.  A  men. 
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0  Blessed  Saint  Elizabeth 
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1  0  Bles 

2  0  Bles 
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sed  Saint  E 
sed  Saint  E 


li  -  za 
li  -  za 
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beth  Thy  Char 
beth  Thy  Char 
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i  -  ty  so  great , 
i  -  ty  so  sweet, 
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Teach  us  to 
0    may  thy 
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1  live  our 

2  spir  -  it 


2=  £ 


f" 


~<3- 


K 


■-it-     •     r     r    r -  c^j 

-lives  like  Thine,  And  en  -  ter  in  at   heav  -  en!s  gate  I 
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im-  bibe   God!s  needy  ones  to   keep  - 
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No     work     too 
No     work     too 
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ly,   0   Bles  -  sed  Saint  E  • 
ly,   0   Bles  -  sed  Saint  E  - 


1  hard,  no  way  too  long,  Thou  tread-est  will-  ing 

2  hard,  no  way  too  long,  Thou  tread-est  will  -ing 
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1  lizabeth  thy  kind  -  ness,  thy  kind  -  ness  would 

2  lizabeth  we   praise   thee,   we  praise  thee  -  - 
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ST.  NICHOLAS 


30. 


Soon  St.  Nicholas  is  coming , 
Oh s  we  know  vie' 11  have  some  fun. 
//And  each  one  of  us  is  happy, 
He's  a  friend  to  everyone.// 

And  our  Mothers,  they  are  busy 
And  they  talk  with  him  each  day. 
//And  xtfe'  d  like  to  be  real  nosey, 
In  the  worstest  kind  of  way.// 

But  we  know  if  we  were  curious, 
Great  St.  Nicholas  would  scold, 
//So  we  close  our  eyes  quite  tightly, 
We  won't  be  like  Eve  of  old.// 


When  he  goes,  of  course  we're  sorry, 
But  he'll  leave  his  gifts  behind; 
//We'll  be  glad  like  happy  children 
Things  so  lovely  there  to  find.// 

Thank  you,  thank  you,  great  St.  Nicholas! 
Thank  you,  our  dear  Mothers,  too. 
//Not  so  much  would  Nicholas  bring  us 
If  it  had  not  been  for  you!// 


When  he  comes  in  all  his  splendor. 

We  shall  hold  our  breath  and  wait, 

//Hoping  he  won't  know  the  follies 

That  we've  done  and  said  of  late.// 
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ST.    NICHOLAS   IS   HERE! 

Let  us  in  the  Lord  delight 
Happy  children  for  tonight-- 

Refr. 

Merry,  merry,  tra,  la,  la,  la,  leer 
Good  St.  Nicholas  is  really  here  (2x) 

When  our  work  was  done  at  last 

Each  one  hurried  down  quite  fast.  (Refr.) 

All  his  gifts  he  sent  ahead, 
Did  not  wait  till  time  for  bed. 


Gifts  of  every  kind  and  art, 
For  the  tummy  and  the  heart: 

Every  need  is  filled  tonight, 
'Tis  an  almost  heavenly  sight: 

Everywhere  you  look  and  see 
Great  St.  Nick'  s  true  effigy: 

See  his  features  calm  and  mild, 
Cheer  for  joy,  but  don't  get  xvild: 

All  his  buttons  raisins  are, 
We  like  raisins  better  far. 


When  our  Kother's  bell  does  ring 
In  we  march  and  gaily  sing: 

Oh  what  smiles  on  each  one's  face. 
As  she  gazes  at  her  place; 

If  you  feel  for  joy,  quite  weak, 
Smile  away,  but  do  not  shriek: 

Sure  St.  Nick  is  just  too  grand, 
How  I'd  love  to  kiss  his  hand: 


Thank  you,  thank  you,  holy  man, 
Stay  with  us  please,  if  you  can. 

Don't  you  see  how  glad  we  are, 
Every  eye  shines  like  a  star. 

And  we'll  be  as  good  as  gold, 
Docile  lambs  within  the  fold. 

Thank  you,  thank  you,  Mothers  dear, 
We  are  grateful,  never  fearl 


DEAREST  MOTHER 
(  Glorious  Mother  ) 

Dearest  Mother  holy  Foundress 

Many  were  your  virtues  rare 

Love  of  God  and  love  of  neighbor, 

Penance,  fortitude  and  prayer. 

But  far  greater  than  all  others 

As  you  cast  your  cares  aside 

Was  your  trust  in  God's  dear  goodness 

And  in  love  he  DID  provide. 
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2. As  we  go  along  life's  journey 
Doing  all  for  Him  each  day 
We  can  count  the  many  blessings 
That  will  come  along  our  way. 
If  we  learn  this  one  great  lessoi 
As  we  follow  at  your  side 
In  our  efforts  God  is  with  us 
And  in  all  things  DOES  provide. 


3.   So  we  beg  you  dearest  Mother 
On  this  blessed  festal  day 
W1ake  us  children  of  St.  F  ancis 

Following  your  own  dear  way. 
Mother  Magd'len  may  your  spirit 
Ever  in  our  lives  abide 
May  your  motto  be  our  watchword 
"Trust  in  God-  He  WILL  provide/' 
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AMERICA  THE  BEAUTIFUL 
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0  beau-ti-ful  for  spa-cious  skies,  For  am-ber  waves  of  grain,   For  pur-ple  mountains 
0  beau-ti-ful  for  pa-triot  dream  That  sees  be-yond  the  years.  Thine  al-  a-  bas-  ter 
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A-  bove   the  fruit-ed  plain, 
cit-ies  gleam  Un-dimmed  by  hu-  man  tears. 


A-mer-  i-cai  A-mer-  i-  cal     God 
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shed  His  grace  on  thee,   And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood  From^ea  to  shining  sea. 
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THE  STAR  SPANGLED  BENHER 

0  sayl  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming? 

Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  thru  the  perilous  fight, 

O'er  the  ramparts  v/e  watch' d,  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 

And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air, 

Gave  proof  thru  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there. 

0  say,  does  that  Star -Spangled  Banner  yet  wave, 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thru  the  mists  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering  steep, 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses? 
Nov/  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  on  the  stream; 
'Tis  the  Star-Spangled  Banner,  0  long  may  it  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 

0  thus  be  it  ever  when  free  men  shall  stand 

Between  their  lov'dhomes  and  the  war's  desolation! 

Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescued  land 

Praise  the  Pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation! 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 

And  this  be  our  motto:   "In  God  is  our  trust!" 

And  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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(The  Antiphon  is  repeated  after  each  verse)   PSALM  22  -  My  Shepherd  Is  the  Lord 
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The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  5  nothing  shall  I  want ;  He  leads  me  by  safe  paths  no  thing  shall  I  fear! 
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(1)  My  Shepherd  is  the  Lord:  there  is  NOTHing  I  shall  want.  Fresh  and  GREEN  are  the 
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PAStures  where  he  GIVES  me  re  POSE.  Near  RESTful  WATers  He  LEADS  me  to  re-VIVE  my 
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(repeat  Antiphon) 
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If  I  should  WALK  in  the  VAlley  of  DARKness  no  EVIL  would  I  FEAR.  You  are  THERE  with 
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your  CROOK  and  your  STAFF;  with  THESE  you  give  me  COM  -  fort.  (3)  lou  have  pre-PARED  a 
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BANquet  for  ME  in  the  SIGHT  of  my  FOES.  My  HEAD  you  have  a-  NOINted  with  OIL:  My  CUP  is 
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FLtSvJ-ing.      (li)  Surely  GOODness  and  KINDness  shall  FOLlow  me  all  the  DAYS   of  my  life, 
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In  the  LORD'S  own  HOUSE  shall  I  DWELL  for  EV-er  and  EV  -  er.   (5)  'to  the  FAther  and 
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SON  give  GLOry,     give  GLORY  to  the  SPIRIT.     To  God  who  IS,  who  WAS,   and  Who    WILL  be 
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0  HOLY  MOTHER  MAGDALEN. 

(  I  love  thee  0  Thou  Lord) 


0  holy  Mother  Magdalen 
,J"he  lowly  rosebud  of  the  heath, 
Oh,  shed  your  fragrance,  hear  our 
prayer 

Your  trust  in  God  to  us  bequeath. 
We  pray  for  postulants-  for  souls 
To  whom  your  trust  you  may  bequeath 


2»0.  beg  of  God,  uour  good,  good  Goc 
To  send  more  help  into  the  field 
When  you  implore  Hi-  loving  Heart 
Your  trusting  love  a  power  can 

wield. 
Remind  Him  that  He  must  provide 
For  workers  and  for  harvest 

yield. 


3.   0  Holy  Mother  Magdalen 

Oh,  pray  for  us  in  this  our  need 
Tho   children  and  the  sick  look  up 
To  you* "Oh  send  us  help"  they  plead 
Ask  God  to  send  us  postulants 
xhat  many  more  His  call  may  heed. 
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WE  GREET  YOU  MOTHER  MAGDALEN 
(  Hail  Queen  of  Heaven  ) 

We  greet  you  Mother  Magdalene 

As  Mother,  Foundress,  andour  guide 

A  pattern  for  our  happy  days 

ior  all  events--  whate'er  betide* 

Chorus: 

Teach  us  to  see  God  will  provide  ; 
In  you  our  sorrows  we  confide. 

The  trials  that  we  meet  in  life 
Are  shadows  cast  by  God's  own  Hand, 
Oh,  help  us  bear  up  in  the  strife 
Expecting  joy  in  a  better  land* 

Chorus: 

Teach  us  to  see  God  will  provide; 
In  you  our  sorrows  we  confide  * 
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PROM  YOUR  THRONE. 
(Daily  Daily  ) 

From  your  throne  in  heavenly  glory 
Mother  Magdflen  now  look  down 
Pray  for  us  who  still  are  striding 
Till  we  win  our  well  earned  crown. 
May  we  know  through  years  of  struggle 
That  whatever  else  betide 
"God  is  good"  and  in  His  bounty 
AH  we  need  He  will  provide. 

Teach  0  teach  us  holy  Foundress, 
In  your  own  Franciscan  way 
How  to  love  and  help  each  other 
How  to  live  from  day  to  day. 
Till  at  last  to  His  great  Heaven 
God  will  call  each  chosen  Bride 
then,  though  trusting  days  are  over 
Evermore,  He  will  provide. 


0  SAIHT  FRANCIS  kO 

(Mother  Magdalen  version) 

0  Saint  Francis  so  poor  and  lowly 
0  Saint  Francis  for  us  pray 
0  Saint  Francis  thou  seraph  holy 
Bless  thy  children  on  this  day. 
Strengthen  us  now  with  thy  glance 
sweet  and  tender 
All  that  is  fleeting  for  Christ  to 

surrender 
0  Saint  Francis  for  us  pray 
Bless  thy  children  on  this  day 


0  Saint  Francis  smile  on  our  feastday 
As  from  heavrn  you  now  look  down 
With  our  Foundress  we  walk  in  your 

footsteps 
Clothed  in  your  Franciscan  "brown. 
Dear  Mother  Magd'len  ask  Francis  to 

guide  us 
All  through  our  lives  here,  whatever  betide  us 
0  Saint  Francis  for  as  pray 
Mother  Magdalen  lead  the  way. 
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ST.  FHMCIS1  BL2SSING 
(0  Solo  mio) 


Majestic  mountains 
Send  echoes  ringing 
From  far  and  near  they  come 
As  voices  singing 
Tell  of  a  gay  day 
Such  a  specially  nice  day- 
Arid  so  a  prayer  ascends  to  heaven 
From  all  our  hearts* 


The  golden  sunset 

Over  blue  sky  "beaming 

Sends  dovrn  its  rays  so  "bright 

From  mountains  gleaming. 

As  on  this  close  of  day 

0  this  specially  nice  day, 

St.  Francis'  "blessing  comes  winging 

To  Mary crest: 


H0  dear  St.  Francis 

On  thee  we  call 

Smile  on  your  children 

And  send  us  all 

A  blessing — Tour  own  dear  blessing 

At  Marycrest  —  At  Marycrest." 


"The  good  Lord  keep  you 

And  make  you  blest, 

His  smile  be  on  you 

At  Marycrest, 

And  may  He  —  His  count' nance 

show  you 
And  give  you  peace  -  His  blessed  peace. 
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DEDICATION  TO  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN 
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Oh  we  sing-  a  ling-  a  ling  With  all  our  hearts  to 
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n  ling   and   all  the  whole  year  through   We'll  ring  a  ling 
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a  ling  and  tin-aling-a  ling  and  sing-a  ling  a  ling  for  you 
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MCNAMARA'S   Br.ND 
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and  we   very   opten  play  before    the   great  musicians    that   you  hear 
the   flute      The  music's    simply  grand      a   credit   to   Old   Ireland   Is 
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Where  the  snow-y  peaks  gleam  in  the  moonlight  A-bove  the  dark 
The  bi-sen      is  gone  from  the  up -land     The  deer  from  the 
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forest of  pine   (  of*  Pine)   And  the  wild  foaming  waters  dash 
can-yon  has  fled  (  has  fled)  The  home  of  the  wolf  is      de- 


Onward  toward  lands  where  the  tropic  stars  shine; 
serted  The  an-  te-lope  moans  for  his       dead 
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the  columbines  grow 


Over  -  looking  the  plains  below   while 


(Colorado  State  Song  cont.) 
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,  cool  summer  breeze   in  the   ever  green  trees   Softly  sings 
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Where  the  columbines   grow.    .,  ^  THE  L0RD  HAS  GIVEN  ME  A  SONG 

lb* 


\ 


i +--  ~r- — zrz — ^ — ^ — ^ — i^ ^ — *— / — *■ — — — z — z^a: — ^ — — /■ 


<9-w 


The  Lord  has  given  me  a-  song    A  song  to  sing  the  whole  day  lor 
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When  storm  clouds  threaten  &nd  I  start  fret  tin1  I  just  sing  my  sor. 
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He  gave  the  garden  flowers  His  sunshine  fills  the  hours 
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And  He  has  given  me  a  song   Oh  Lord  before   I  go  along 
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Thank  you  for  my  song. 
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to  find  his   way  To  ponder  o'er  a  noble   thought      and  pray       And 
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smile  when  ev'ning  falls,  And  smile  when  evening  falls   Shis  is 
s: 
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my  task.  2, To  follow  truth  as  blind  men  long  for  light   To  do 
3 .And  then  my  Savior  by  and  by  to  meet      v,hen  faith 
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had  made  her  task  on  earth  c omplete   And  lay  my  homage  at  the  jkaati 
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feet  Within  the  jasper  walls       Within  the  jas  per  walls 


w=& 


*? 


i 


w- 


This  is  my  task. 
This  crowns  my  task. 
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/,-  ROUND   ---  THE  TIME  IS  NEVER  WEARY 

The  time  is  never  weary  When  it  is  $>  ent  in  song  Sing  on  ther 
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sing  on  then  To  speed  the  time  along"  We  are  never  sad  and  teart; 
as  long  as  we  can  sing  a  little  song,  Sing  a  little  song   sing  a 
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little  song  Yes  sing  a  little  song  Now  to  make  it  all  more  cheery 
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us  to  singing  Hear  its  cheerful  song  Come  cone,  come  away  Hark 
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Hear  the  bell  is  ringing  Calling  us  to  singing  come  come  come-  come 
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Look  a-way!       look  a-way!     Look     a  -  way!       Dix-ie  Land.      In         dix-ie  Land     whar 
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look  a-way!     Dix-ie  Land.     Den  I  wish  I  was  in  Dix  -ie,     Hoo-ray!     hoc-ray!     In  Dix-ie 
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For  health  &  strength  and  dail-y  bread,  we  praise  Thy  Name,  0    Lordi 
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2.  Meat  nor  drink  nor  mon-ey  have  I  none 
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2.  Makes  a  man  healthy  &  wealth^  wise. 
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3. Still  I  will  be     mer-  ry  any  -how* 
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The  horn,  the   horn  that  wakes  me  at  morn, the  horn  the  horn  that  wakes  me  at  morn. 
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I  heard  the  mer-ry  lark  at  dawn  sing  out  his  song  so  sweet  and  clear,   And 
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char-  i-  ty  and  love   God  is  ev-er  there.   And  when  ev-  er 
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we  are  come  to-geth-er  in  mind  and  heart   There  is  no  fear   of 
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There  will  Christ  in  glo-   ry  shine   a-  mong  us   our  life 
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Oh   give  me  a  home  where  the  buf-fa-lo  roam   "here  the 
How  of-   ten  at  night  when   the  heavens  ..& ye   bright  With  the 
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^   The  robins  fly  from  bough  to  bough  the  larks  and  blue  birds  sir:.g 


The  robins  fly  from  bough  to  bough  the  larks  and  blue  birds  sir:.g 

The  mountains  change  from  day  to  day  In  ever  varied  hue 
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The  dusty  bees  in  every  flower  All  hum  the  song  of  spring 
The  rolling  lawns  with  verdant  grass  breathe  silent  beauty  too 
<^    Te  sing  and  play-  to  work  and  pray-Where  Godfs  rich  tr&aures  are 
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These  summer  days  at  Mary crest 
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